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Bjørnerud discusses the Earth's geomimicry
Rebecca Carvalho
Staff Writer

Marcia Bjørnerud, professor of geology and Walter Schober
Professor of Environmental Studies
at Lawrence, delivered a convocation
on the topic of geomimicry Tuesday,
Oct. 20 in the Lawrence Memorial
Chapel.
Bjørnerud is the second speaker
in the 2009-2010 convocation series,
which has the theme of sustainability for a better living and preservation of the earth.
At the convocation, President Jill
Beck acknowledged Bjørnerud as the
first recipient of Lawrence's Faculty
Convocations Award.
Speaking to an audience consisting mostly of Lawrence's faculty
members and freshmen students,
Bjørnerud used her professional
experience in the field to present
what she called five design principles that are signatures of the health
of Earth.
"Geomimicry, looking at the
Earth as our mentor and model,

Monitoring trends
in sexual assault and
harassment at LU
Samuel Flood
Staff Writer
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In the last couple of years, sexual harassment and sexual assault
have fallen off the radar on campus, though many individuals are
making an effort to restore these
issues to prominence. Between 2006
and 2008, the number of sexual
offenses on campus has decreased
significantly. A total of nine sexual
assault incidents and three of sexual
harassment were reported during
the 2006-07 school year, followed
by only one case in 2008, according
to Lawrence's safety and security
statistics.
Regardless of the decrease in
the statistics, these issues remain
relevant at Lawrence and still arise in
the form of inappropriate jokes and
isolated incidents of sexually related
misconduct.
Nancy Wall, administrative coordinator for Lawrence's sexual harassment and Assault Resource Board
and associate dean of the faculty,
said, "I worry. I worry that students
don't really recognize what actually
constitutes sexual harassment, and
in many cases sexual assault, and it
follows from that that I worry that
there may be more of this going on
on campus than staff, faculty and

could provide a politically neutral
option that all nations could agree
with," said Bjørnerud.
She stated that humans are citizens of a planet that they need to
know better, and that they hold-

an "adolescent attitude toward the
Earth" which is now causing negative
geological and economical consequences.
According to Bjørnerud, people
need to rethink their priorities and

look toward an old counselor — the
Earth — for principles that have
been ruling nature and preserving it
through history.
The first principle, heliophilia,
states that life is a child of the sun.

Lawrence mourns the death
of Bertrand Goldgar,
Professor of English
Grace Christiansen
Editor in Chief

The Lawrence community
mourns the death of Professor of
English and John N. Bergstrom
Professor of Humanities Bertrand
A. Goldgar, who passed away
Wednesday, Oct. 14. He was 81
years old.
A native of Macon, Ga., Goldgar
earned a bachelor's degree from
Vanderbilt University and both
a master's degree and doctorate from Princeton University.
He joined the Lawrence English
department in 1957, and for the
following 52 years he was one of
Lawrence's most beloved professors.
Goldgar was an expert in 18thcentury literature — including
Swift, Pope and Fielding — and
was admired both as an editor and
for his own articles and books.
Last year, Goldgar was celebrated
in Dublin as the co-editor of the
first volume of the new 15-volume Cambridge University Press
edition of the complete works of
Swift.
In addition to his extraordinary academic career, Goldgar was
even students are aware of."
"Sexual harassment" and "sexual
assault" are terms often discussed
by students and SHARB provides
resources to students that help
define them.
"Sexual harassment" is broadly
defined as "including unwelcome
sexual advances, requests for sexual
favors, sexually motivated physical
contact or other verbal or physical conduct or communication of a
sexual nature when ... that conduct
or communication has the purpose
or effect of substantially interfering
with an individual's employment or
education, or of creating an intimidating, hostile or offensive employment or educational environment."
According to SHARB's informa-

an integral part of the Lawrence
community. In 1976 he received
Lawrence's Award for Excellence in
Teaching and in September of 2008
he was given Lawrence's Award
for Excellence in Scholarship. His
dedication to teaching and scholarship earned him the admiration
and adoration of both his students
and colleagues. He was always
available to talk to students —
whether it was 10 p.m. or 10 years
after graduation.
He proclaimed himself a
"curmudgeon," but his wit and
humor were, and will remain, legendary. For his 50th anniversary,
several alumni put together "The
Berton Anthology of Panegyrical
Literature" which, in the style of
18th-century satire, paid tribute to
this great man.
Goldgar is survived by his wife,
Corinne, his two children, Ben, 52,
and Anne, 50, and two grandchildren, Sarah, 21, and Leah, 17.
Memories
Bert Goldgar was a tremendously influential professor for
me, as he was for countless other
students. I like to think back to
moments in his 18th-century

Photo courtesy of Communications

Literature course when he licked
his lips and dove into reading a
passage, partaking of pleasure in
its turns of phrase, before he wryly
dissected it with equal pleasure.
As a colleague, he served as an
inspiration through his exceptional
commitment to his research and
teaching. I will miss him most as a
friend. While he was known for his
gruff exterior, those who were close
to him know he had a deep capacity for generosity and sympathy.
— Karen Hoffmann '87
Associate Professor of English and
English Department Chair
———
I mostly saw Professor Goldgar
at the "geezer" lunch table in the
old union. He was always full of

tional brochure, Wisconsin defines
"sexual assault" as "sexual contact
or sexual intercourse without the
consent of the other person." In
order to be prosecuted for sexual
assault, one party must express clear
unwillingness to participate in direct

In other news...
EL PASO, Texas — Eduardo
Ravelo, one of the FBI's ten most
wanted fugitives has shaved his
head, undergone plastic surgery,
and even manipulated his fingerprints to evade authorities, the
FBI announced Wednesday. Ravelo
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Bjørnerud advocated for the use of
solar power.
The second principle describes
how everything on the planet has
been naturally recycled, such as the
constant flow of water. Adopting
recycling techniques, such as reusing
building materials, could help lessen
the burden of human consumption
on Earth.
The third principle, nestedness,
shows that the planet represents a
structured architecture of ecosystems focused not on the number of
species, but on how interconnected
they are.
This third principle also suggests
the broad gap between developed
and developing nations represents
a lack of collaboration and coexistence.
The fourth principle, microcracy,
"ruled by the tiny," shows the importance of tiny organisms, such as
cyanobacteria, to the maintenance
of the Earth. Bjørnerud mentioned
the 2006 Nobel Peace Prize laureate,

See Goldgar on page 2
sexual contact, or must be physically
unable to do so.
This fall, an incident of sexually related misconduct arose when
rumors of the "Spank Tank" in the
Delta Tau Delta fraternity house
resurfaced and were confirmed by
is wanted on federal racketeering
charges but is also believed to be
responsible for dozens of murders
and assaults, as well as drug trafficking, extortion, weapons offenses and money laundering.
—www.cnn.com
A report released by the UN
announced an Afghan monopo-

See Geomimicry on page 3
multiple sources. The "Spank Tank"
was purportedly a room where men
could bring drunk women and take
advantage of them.
A member of the paint crew who
prepared the house for general housing this year confirmed the existence
of this room. The room's contents
included "a mattress, a dresser, a lollipop and a condom wrapper," with
"Spank Tank" painted on the wall,
said the student.
However, Bobby Metcalf, the current president of the Delta Tau Delta
fraternity, denied the allegation
about the room, saying, "[It] wasn't
there [in that condition] when I left"
campus last year.
Many people do not realize that
even innocuous statements delivered
in jest can constitute sexual harassment. Simple jokes can lead directly
into a widespread tolerance of such
behavior, which in turn creates the
atmosphere within which unfortunate incidents of sexual harassment
or assault can occur.

See Trends on page 3
ly on illegal opium production.
Afghanistan produces 92 percent
of the world's opium, caters to 15
million addicts, and kills 100,000
people every year. According to
the UN, corruption, lawlessness,
and uncontrolled borders result
in only two percent of Afghan opiates being seized locally.
—news.bbc.co.uk
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new books, new films and new
ideas. His knowledge of London
made our family stay there twice as
valuable. Beyond this, though, his
warmth and twinkle made lunch
the best fun of the day. I fear that
he is irreplaceable.
— Dick Yatzeck
Professor of Russian
———
My first encounter with Bert was
actually through The Lawrentian.
When I was first applying for a job
at Lawrence, I wanted to do some
research on the individuals I would
be meeting as a part of my campus
visit. Seeing B. Goldgar on the list,
I went to Google — and was horrified to see an obituary. What I had
found, of course, was an online version of one of the many April Fool's
Lawrentian stories. When I arrived
for my interview at Bert's office, he
was very much alive and well.
If Bert could be a demanding
colleague in terms of his standards,
he could also be a remarkably supportive one. When he found out I
was planning my first research trip
to his perpetual summer haunt,
the British Library, he took a deep
interest in all stages of the planning
process. ... He warned me about
the lamentable new policies, which
— at least in his telling — were
turning the library into something
resembling a high-school cafeteria.
He even forced his daughter, a
historian who teaches in London,
to come down to the library and
make sure everything was going
smoothly for me.
Quite frankly, I find it difficult
to think about Lawrence without
Professor Goldgar. His presence in
Main Hall, and at lunch in the nowclosed Memorial Union Grill, will
always be a part of this university
in my memory. He will be sorely
missed by all of us who knew him,
but certainly not forgotten.
— Garth Bond
Assistant Professor of English
———
Bert was a better scholar in his
80s than most of us are in our 40s.
— Jerald Podair
Professor of History and Robert
S. French Professor of American
Studies
———
I was a music major when I
took Prof Goldgar's Satire class. I
remember his eyebrows were near
the sky when he handed back our
first lot of papers — mine was on
top and he had given me an A.
He really threw me into confusion
when he gave me an A for the
course. Yes, I'm still bragging 30
years later. ... I wound myself up
into a frenzy about my scholarly
direction before knocking on Bert's
door. "Professor Goldgar, should I
change my major to English?" I said
through adolescent tears. "Nancy
[it came out like 'Naintsy'], it's an
undergraduate degree. It doesn't
matter what you take." Punctured,
relieved, smitten.
— Nancy Pattan-Wood '78
———
The first time I had class with
him, one of the first things out of
his mouth was that there would
be no sitting in circles, no holding
hands and absolutely no singing
"Kumbayah." He took great pleasure in making sure we understood
all the possible innuendoes present in "Canterbury Tales," shared
with us the fact that he always
identified with King Lear, and that

Percy Shelley made no worthwhile
contributions to English literature.
There was always delight in his
voice when he would tell the story
of how he went to a staff meeting in
1987, didn't like it, and hadn't been
back since ...
Professor Goldgar helped shape
my Lawrence career, taught me
more about writing than I thought
possible, made me laugh more
times than I can count, and gave
me a deep love of cardigan sweaters and Birkenstocks. A poem he
enjoyed greatly was "Verses on the
Death of Dr. Swift," written by
Jonathan Swift himself, and I think
that these four lines are quite fitting for Bertrand Goldgar: "Perhaps
I may allow, the Dean / Had too
much Satyr in his Vein; / And
seem'd determin'd not to starve it, /
Because no Age could more deserve
it." (ll. 455-458)
— Beth Carpenter, senior
———
He was profoundly influential in my academic life at LU.
Specifically in his Satire class,
where he taught me how to incorporate my subversive self into my
understanding of what it is to be
"academic." I've always wanted to
write him to let him know how
meaningful his classes and views
on literature were to me, so I guess
now will have to do.
— Jessica Fogle '00
———
As is the case with many of his
former students, Bertrand Goldgar
was my mentor and friend. In addition to deciphering the comments
scrawled on my papers, Professor
Goldgar was there to listen and
offer advice, to laugh at my stories
and share gossip, to eat my baking
experiments and tell me they were
good. In the last three years, I was
lucky enough to hear many of his
memories and make my own with
him, ranging from escaping an evening bat attack in Main Hall together to riding back from 2009's senior
dinner in his car, trapped under an
umbrella. However, these were the
most thrilling adventures; most of
my favorite memories of Professor
Goldgar take place in his office, on
worn-in chairs with a thermos of
coffee, where we talked about our
mutual hatred of Octoberfest and
old people.
One of my favorite exchanges
took place one one particular night
when I stopped in to say hi on
my way back from the YMCA. I
updated him on life and told him
about a recent incident in which I'd
been caught stealing a cookie off
a full, pristine recital table outside
Harper Hall. "Why would you feel
bad about that, Nicole?" he asked
incredulously. "If I see a cookie, I
take the cookie. If it's on a table,
on a friend's plate, I don't care — I
take the cookie." I love telling this
story and thinking about the solemn look in his eyes as he told me
to "take the cookie," which I suppose is tantamount to"follow your
dreams" in the world of Goldgar.
I consider myself lucky to have
known Professor Goldgar, who
gave his all to me from the time I
first met him three years ago until
the very end. He always treated
me first and foremost as a friend,
rather than merely a student and
for this I will always be grateful.
Lawrence has lost an excellent professor, Main Hall has lost a lot of
spunk, and many of us have lost a
dear friend.
— Nicole Capozziello '09
———
I can't sum up BG of course,

but if I were to try, I'd say he was a
lovely curmudgeon who was fiercely dedicated to his students and
took absolute joy in being hilariously naughty while also imparting
great truths. He would, of course,
completely mutilate that sentence
with a red pen and well-deserved
ridicule.
Our class gave the "Goldgar
Crabapple" to the University after
the ingenious idea supplied by the
April Fools' Day edition of The
Lawrentian. BG was tickled with
the idea, and even more so at
the placement of the tree, outside
of Youngchild Hall, peeping into
Sampson House and the president's
office. Since it's dedication, there
have actually been at least three
Goldgar Crabapple trees, which BG
and I thought was hilarious — his
memory will be a continuous sapling on the Main Hall lawn, and a
nagging item to replace for the LU
administration.
BG was lovingly sarcastic, right
to the end. I visited him a few weeks
before he passed away and gave
him a card expressing how much
he meant to me. He read it, and
looked up with tears and love in his
eyes, and said, "Laura, you're such
a damn sap."
He loved scatology. He also
loved good-looking co-eds.
He loved Corinne over everything.
— Laura Bryce Knudson '00
———
Mr. Goldgar — I only found
the nerve to call him Bert in the
last couple of years, despite long
encouragement from him — was a
rare creature: a first rate scholar, a
brilliant lecturer and a mentor who
cared about the personal intellectual growth of individual students —
even an interloping theatre major
like me. And although he has a
well-earned reputation as a purveyor of caustic wit and curmudgeonly
satire, the moment I will remember
most from his classes is his reading of the final stanzas of Milton's
"Paradise Lost," in a lilting cadence
with the famous drawl now turned
to serious and transparent purpose,
making Eve's words to Adam on the
threshold of Eden come alive — I
still cannot hear those lines in any
other voice than Bert's. So he lives
on. Thanks, Mr. Goldgar.
— Rick Davis '80
———
It's difficult to imagine that
only one year ago I dressed up as
Professor Goldgar on Halloween,
fresh on the heels of my first and
only class with him. Perhaps it
wasn't the most tactful thing to do,
dragging out a tattered copy of
Paradise Lost, horn-rimmed glasses
and some Birkenstocks with white
socks. However, it was all out of
love.
Professor Goldgar was a
delightful man and teacher. He
presented material in a way that
was immensely resonant with the
present while remaining faithful to
context and history. He cut through
bullshit. And despite appearances,
he loved his students. I deeply cherish the care he took to know me.
Professor Goldgar profoundly
affected countless students, and I
am proud to count myself among
them.
— Melody Moberg, senior
———
He was encouraging to me in
so many ways, and also enraging,
as when he was ranting about
"women's libbers" — it was the
early '70s — and how most of us
girls would let our LU education go
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to waste once we became housewives. Touché, Mr. G. — not with
professors like you.
— Kathleen Krull '74
———
Professor Goldgar influenced
everyone he met — everyone who
knew him and many who didn't
had an opinion about him. He
loved to tease students about their
involvement in what he perhaps
considered "less academic" departments, but it always struck me that
even English majors with minors
in those departments still loved
Professor Goldgar. To me, he had
a way of criticism, which made the
receiver almost proud to have gotten his attention. Once he came to
class carrying a poster, which he
read aloud to us: "Avoid jokes that
target people or groups of people."
He read this with a deadpan glare,
daring the class to come up with a
joke that meant something without
targeting people or a group of
people. With his wit, his critical ear,
and his high standards, Professor
Goldgar reminded everyone to take
learning seriously and to take loving it seriously, too. I've thought
about him many times this year,
and I miss his opinions and his wit
very much.
— Jessica Newsome, senior
Quotes
"We've got a lot to do today, so
let's get started. [Pause.] I think I'll
start with some jokes, though."
"Why, of course you may write
your paper on Kurt Vonnegut's
'Slaughterhouse-Five'! I will read
it, and I will puke all over it as I
do so."
"This is a good paper, but not
as good as it thinks it is."
"I knew I could count on you
because you all had childhoods
and I never did. [Pause.] I sprang
full-grown. [Pause.] From the head
of Satan."
"There's a book out now, which
is in Conkey's — very unusual for
a book."
"I was right in principle but
wrong in fact, as we scholars say."
GOLDGAR: "I'm sorry, were you
raising your hand?"
FEMALE STUDENT: "No, just
raising my bottle."
GOLDGAR: "Oh, that's an action
I should have recognized!"
"She doesn't know how to write
in the English language, which is
rather a handicap given her chosen
profession."
"Is Milton really putting himself in this poem? Well, perhaps
a better question would be, who
cares?"
"He cites one of the best possible sources on Swift, ahem."
"As Rik Warch stated in
Sunday's newspaper, Lawrence is
no longer going to dispense knowledge in the classroom, so there'll
be no more lectures here. Instead,
we'll put on some music, hold
hands, and just hold the poems up
to our foreheads."
"Like all other periods, the
Seventeenth Century was one of
transition, but unlike all others,
this one really was."

"I am beginning to greet your
papers with a deep 'ho hum.'"
"Life is too short to read John
Fowles."
From the "Berton Anthology"
"St Rik's First Letter to the
Berthians, Ch. 13"
If I speak with the tongue of a
native Georgian but have not love
of the felicities and firepower of
the English language, I am not Bert.
If I have the gift of prophesying who will crib off the Internet,
and understand all mysteries of
freshman syntax both written and
spoken,
and have faith that by the end
of the term I will be able to move
the mountainous sophomore from
Manitowoc in the back row to
audible speech, but have not love
enough to drown the year's first
lot of papers on Milton in red ink,
including footnotes1, I am not Bert.
If I give all I have to those
knowing of Lilliputians and a Lost
Paradise and deliver my brain to
be expanded but have not humor, I
gain not Bert-like knowledge.
Bert is patient and kind with
the very young who have missed
the point. Again.
Bert is not jealous, save of
those still able to smoke.
Bert is not boastful of spending faculty meetings in The Grill.
Bert is not arrogant about
indelibly etching himself on five
decades of Lawrentians.
Bert is not rude. Unless provoked, in which case it is called
righteous disdain.
Bert does not insist on his
own way, but doesn't grade on the
curve either.
Bert is not irritable or resentful. He’s…curmudgeonly.
Bert does not rejoice in the
wrong, but rejoices in the right —
and has been witnessed quivering
with excitement as he restores the
balance with a few cutting remarks
and a giggle.
Bert bears all university presidents, believes all things satiric, hopes to outlast Dintenfass,
ignores all curriculum fads.
His tenure never ends.
As for the current crop of
English majors, they will graduate;
as for university presidents, they
will retire; as for gender studies,
we can hope.
For our knowledge is imperfect, which is why there is graduate
school.
When I was an undergraduate, I spoke like an undergraduate,
I thought like an undergraduate,
I reasoned like an undergraduate – you know? When I became
a follower of Bert, I put aside my
undergraduate ways.
For then, we saw in a mirror dimly, as through a fog of
late nights2 and Bert's wreath of
cigarette smoke, even though we
were face to face. Then we knew
in part (B+); now we understand
fully, even as we were once fully
understood.
So Chaney, Povolny and Bert
abide, these three. But the greatest of these is Bert.

1 There are no footnotes in this
document
2 Ibid
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Muhammad Yunus, whose formation of the Grameen Bank has created economic and social development from below.

Trends

continued from page 1
"This sort of thing is a manifestation of a culture of flippancy,"
said Alex Macartney, president of
Phi Kappa Tau. His statement was
echoed by several students, all
of whom expressed the
opinion that while blatant assault or harassment is rare on campus, incidences of what
could constitute verbal
harassment are often
laughed off.
The past few years
have witnessed other
incidents of sexual
harassment and misconduct targeting different groups on campus.
Three years ago,
the Gay, Lesbian, Other,
or Whatever house was
plastered with signs
comparing homosexual
intercourse with bestiality and dendrophilia
during the Wisconsin
campaign to ban gay
marriage.
This
incident
backed up a point
made by Madeline
Herdeman, president
of the Downer Feminist
Council. "Harassment
and assault can be perpetrated by anyone, and
anyone can be a target," she said. "Men are
not always assailants,
women are not always
victims."
In the 2007-08
school year, there was
an illicit poster campaign around the Sigma
Phi Epsilon fraternity's
"P+H" party, in which
the posters depicted
battered women and
stereotypes, with slogans made to look as
if the Sig-Ep fraternity
endorsed them. The fraternity was not allowed
to use the name "Pimps
and Hoes" for several
years prior to the posting. Last year, the party
was the "Peace and
Harmony" party, and
Sig Ep President Ben
Levine said, "This year,
we are thinking about
going away from [P+H]
entirely."
Student organizations such as V-Day,
Downer
Feminist
Council and GLOW are
working to promote
awareness and prevention of sexual harassment and assault.
Several
fraternities have participated
in "Walk a Mile in Her
Shoes," a fundraiser
to raise awareness of
sexual assault, during
spring term the last few
years. Levine said, "We
[Sig Ep] have been very

3

According to Bjørnerud, the
fifth and last principle, chronosophy, represents "the wisdom that
comes by observing, embracing,
and learning with time." She stated that human beings forget the
time-scale impact they have on
Earth.

Bjørnerud concluded her lecture by advocating once more for
a sense of collective memory that
will enable us to better understand how our planet naturally
manages itself. She stated that
nature must not be faced as an
obstacle to overcome and that

nature is not apart from us.
"We are citizens not only of a
global economy — but of a global
ecosystem," Bjørnerud said.
Bjørnerud, author of "Reading
the Rocks: The Autobiography
of the Earth", has spent the last
20 years travelling around the

world studying geology and the
human impact on Earth's future.
Recently, she spent four months
on a Fulbright Scholar Fellowship
analyzing rocks in New Zealand.

proud to win awards as the group
with most participation in this
event."
Additionally, Associate Dean
of Students for Campus Life Amy
Uecke, a member of SHARB, said,
"We try to do something during Welcome Week every year" to
work as proactive agents of pre-

vention and awareness.
She also stressed that students who feel that they have
been the victim of an assault or
harassment should come to the
board for help. "Anyone [staff,
student or faculty] can contact
SHARB, and remain completely
confidential," she said, adding

that SHARB "provides options" to
these students for further redress.
Formal complaints can be
submitted through SHARB, which
then go to an independent attorney for review and recommendation. "SHARB is a resource to
provide help," Uecke said, emphasizing SHARB does not dole out

punishments.
She stressed the importance
of alertness to the issue, and concluded by stating, "We can't force
students to come to our events.
At some point, students have to
increase their own awareness and
response to respect both boundaries, and other students."
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The secret lives of our profs
Assistant Professor of Government Jason Brozek
Rachel Young
Staff Writer

Rachel Young: Tell me a bit about
how you got started in teaching.
Where did you get your undergraduate degree?
Jason Brozek: I got my undergraduate degree at a state school
in Nebraska, Wayne State College.
It's actually a place that I picked
because it was close enough to my
parent's farm so I could go back on
the weekend. I was fortunately talked out of law school by my advisor,
and she steered me towards grad
school. I did my master's and Ph.D.
from the University of WisconsinMadison, where I got started teaching and doing research. I came to
Lawrence because I wanted to go
back to a liberal arts college like
the one I had been to, so it was
never my intention to stay very
long at a big research institution.
Young: So did you study government the whole way?
Brozek: Actually, everywhere else
it's called political science, so yes,
it was political science and philosophy — because metaphysics
blew my 18-year-old mind and I
loved it! Then, yes, political science
at Madison [as well], and they call
the political science department
government here.
Young: Cool, so being from a farm
in Nebraska, how did you end up
with political science? Have you
always been interested in it? Did
your parents want you to go in that
direction?
Brozek: Oh certainly not, my parents wanted me to stay there to
combine soybeans … no, my dad
said, "if you're going to go to college, make sure you do it [to the
best of your ability]," and so I think
the implication was, you go all the
way and when you've run out of
degrees, then you can come back

[home to the farm]. I have wanted
to be a lawyer since I was about 12
which made me, God, incredibly
nerdy. I read a book when I was a
junior at Wayne State College called
"Strategy of Conflict" by Thomas
Shelling, and it changed my entire
worldview about international relations. It made me realize for the
first time that international relations could be more than just history and current events. There was
more going on in international relations and that really stuck with me.
In fact, that's a book that I assign
to my introduction to International
Relations classes now because I'm
hoping to recreate that [experience]
for someone. But, for everyone else
it's just a good book, even if they
don't turn into a professor.
Young: As a Professor, you're
teaching about really charged topics for a lot of your students. How
do you deal with your personal
bias? Do you preface it, or do you
keep it out of your classes? When
you have students who feel really
strongly one way or the other, how
do you deal with that?
Brozek: That's a good question! I
actually gave my students in U.S.
Foreign Policy an evaluation the
other day, and I found it very
rewarding that I had one complaint, that I was too conservative
and another one that I was too
liberal. That made me incredibly
happy. The best thing I can do is try
to convince students that personal
ideology doesn't matter all that
much when we're talking about
political science. What we're doing
is scientific inquiry into political
phenomena and not current events
and not politics. [Personal bias]
comes up all the time, so what I do
is play devil's advocate as often as
I can and I think that's where I end
up getting students who think that
I'm too liberal and students who

think that I'm too conservative at
the same time, and I find that very
rewarding. If I can make it through
a term and have students not realize what my personal politics are
then I'd call that a success. If
students ask me in my office then
I don't hide it from them, but I prefer to teach classes in a way that it
doesn't come up.
Young: So what do you think is a
major world issue that students
here should be aware of or perhaps
what is your favorite world issue?
Brozek: Oh my gosh, are you giving me the freedom to talk about
whatever I want to!? So, I think the
issue is international fresh water.
It's an underappreciated problem. Everybody realizes that we've
passed peak oil, and that we're just
about past the point where we can
save the atmosphere from burning
us all alive. But, there's this incredible problem of international water
and we're overusing it. We're running out so quickly and there's no
political interest internationally in
solving this problem. The research
project, my research that I'm working on right now is about international bodies of water. So rivers,
lakes, aquifers that cross international borders and how those
conflicts are managed. I think it's
an incredibly important problem
that's not getting enough attention
internationally or academically.
Young: How far are you taking
this project? Are you planning on
publishing it, or doing any traveling for it?
Brozek: I'm going to two conferences in the spring to talk about
some of my research and I have
two articles in the process of submitting for publication. The end
result would be a book about water
sometime in the next two to three
years. I am laying the groundwork
to visit the Indus River sometime

in 2010 with some students
which I'm in the early stages of planning. I would be
incredibly excited if we could
find the funding and a way to
take some students to India.
Young: Do you like being
able to work closely with students on such projects?
Brozek: Absolutely, that's
absolutely one of the reasons why I wanted to come
to a place like Lawrence. It's
incredibly rewarding to me to
be able to walk down the hall
and see students that I've worked
with in class and on projects. I've
worked with a number of students
on individual projects, in tutorials,
and in classes. But, when I'm back
in Madison now, I have a very hard
time adjusting to seeing students
and not thinking that I should
know them from somewhere. This
is a fantastic environment in my
mind. I'm very, very happy.
Young: Recently Lawrence was
graded on its environmental sustainability, which is a very politically charged issue. Do you think
that the subjects of the environment and politics are related, or
intertwined?
Brozek: Politics and the environment? Those two are always going
to be interrelated, and it's not a
new thing. If we go back to environmental issues decades ago, there's
always a political element, because
it involves political incentives and
changes, costs and benefits and
those are at the heart of politics. We can't have environmental
regulation, management or cooperation without having politics. It's
unavoidable, and it's shortsighted
and naïve of us to wish that we
could solve environmental issues
without politics. It's much better
just to acknowledge that they are
politics that they constitute politics
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and to work within politics to solve
them. The two steps can't be separated. Solving environmental issues
is politics.
Young: Being a professor here and
having your own daughter, and
teaching political science and being
involved in the political spectrum,
does all of that give you hope for
the world or do you get discouraged every once in a while?
Brozek: It's easy to get discouraged. I find it incredibly motivating to be around young people
who are not yet cynical. I find that
personally, not only professionally, incredibly motivating. As a
person interested in politics and
political change, it's great to be
around young people who are convinced that they can affect change.
I'm always amazed at the projects
that students here take on, such
as the student I worked with who
wanted to devise a plan to put a
wind turbine at Björklunden. That's
the type of project that companies
devote millions of dollars to. The
fact that he was willing to do it on
his own was incredibly motivating
to me. So, I'm impressed all the
time at the things that students are
interested in and willing to try.

Across the pond: Breaking the Lawrence "London" Bubble
Tami Hockers
for The Lawrentian

It has been two weeks since we
arrived in London. By now we have
all become accustomed to navigating the city via the underground and
ordering in pubs, and if you hand
us a coin, we can tell you what it's
worth without frantically searching
the object for a number.
The only downfall about being
at the London Centre is that it is
difficult to get to know the local
residents. All of our classes are with
Lawrence students, and it's not as
though you can approach someone
on the tube or in a pub and say, "Be
my friend."
Last Thursday, I was shopping
on Kensington High Street and
passed a sign that advertised "Our
Lady of Victories Catholic Church
this way," pointing down an alley.
I had been looking for a Catholic
church to attend and considered
this to be a serendipitous moment I
couldn't pass up. I walked down the
alley and sure enough, a large church

arose before me.
Carefully entering the church,
I looked around the incense-filled,
reverently candle-lit church and
picked up a bulletin. The bulletin
stated that there was a choir rehearsal at 5 p.m. before the 6:30 p.m.
mass. Desperately trying to burst the
Lawrence "London" Bubble, I went to
the rehearsal Sunday and introduced
myself to the 17-or-so choir members, who were more than willing to
let me join them for mass. After a
very casual rehearsal and a packed
mass of a 400-plus congregation, we
all headed to a pub for some social
time and a few rounds of — "cheers!"
— glass clinking.
At the pub, I learned that the
choir was not an "English" choir
but rather a melting pot of ethnic
backgrounds. Germany, Italy, Congo,
Netherlands, Poland, Spain, Portugal
and England were but a few of the
countries represented, as most of
the non-England natives have only
lived here an average of five years.
At any moment while we were
circled up at the pub, there were at
least three different languages spo-

ken. If people were speaking another
language around me, they would
awkwardly feel the need to translate
what was said; I appreciated them
for trying to make me a part of the
conversation.
After socializing at the pub I was
invited to accompany them to another Catholic church to experience and
pray around the relics of St. Therese
of Lisieux. I wouldn't have known
about this amazing experience had it
not been for my new friends. I ended
up spending six hours with them
that evening, learning about their
unique individual stories of the past
and their optimistic futures while
in London. When we parted for the
evening, I felt as if I were family, as
everyone included me in the Italian
custom of double cheek kisses.
When I arrived late that evening
at Metrogate, our dorm, I had already
received an e-mail from a choir member, Carme, with inspirational words
of wisdom. Yes, these are very new
relationships, but ones that I hope
will blossom into everlasting friendships.

Tami Hockers is enjoying her time studying at the London Centre.
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Lawrence history through the archives

Riverside Cemetery: A history book for Lawrence
Julia Stringfellow
Archivist

Riverside Cemetery, located at
714 N. Owaissa St. a half-mile north
of Lawrence, is Appleton's oldest
official cemetery. It is also where
several of Lawrence's former presidents, faculty and students are buried.
Prior to Riverside's creation in
1870, another cemetery was at the
site of the Appleton Post-Crescent
building at the intersection of
Washington and Division Streets.
This cemetery, known as Division
Hill Cemetery, closed when Riverside
was established, and the bodies buried there were moved to Riverside.
Division Hill was closed by 1892,
and supposedly all of its occupants
were relocated to Riverside, but
throughout the years as new buildings have gone up in the area, human
bones and even a wood coffin have
been discovered. Since there are no
written burial records from that
time, it is impossible to know if there
are still bodies buried in the location
of Division Hill Cemetery.
The Appleton Cemetery Society,
which decided the location of
Riverside Cemetery, was founded
in 1865, and its charter members
included Russell Mason, Lawrence
president from 1859 to 1865, and

Anson Ballard, a Lawrence trustee
from 1856 to 1870, who is buried
at Riverside. Lawrence's first principal, William Sampson, was buried at
Riverside in 1892 after his death in
Tacoma, Wash.
It was his request that his body
be brought back to Appleton and
buried at Riverside. His original
gravestone deteriorated over the
years, and a new marker was put
up in 1996 at the time of Lawrence's
sesquicentennial.
Another Lawrence president buried at Riverside is Samuel Plantz,
Lawrence's longest-serving president, from 1894 to 1924. Plantz
died suddenly of a heart attack in
November 1924 while staying overnight in Sturgeon Bay after giving
a sermon at a nearby church. His
death was a tremendous shock to
Lawrence, and the student body of
1,000 followed the funeral procession to Riverside for his burial.
Plantz's wife, Myra Goodwin
Plantz, is buried next to him. Myra
served as an active fundraiser for
Lawrence from 1894 until her death
in 1914 of appendicitis. She never
received a salary for her fundraising activities, and she is one of
Lawrence's most successful fundraisers.
Memorial Chapel was built as a
memorial to her and Helen Fairfield

Naylor, also buried at Riverside.
Naylor was the wife of Dean Wilson
Naylor and served as a sympathetic
ear to Lawrence students. She died
in 1907, and when Memorial Chapel
was built in 1918, a part of it was
added to her gravesite. If you view
her gravestone, you will notice that
the column of it is the same as
the columns in front of Memorial
Chapel.
Other Lawrentians buried at
Riverside include Hiram Jones, professor of ancient languages and literature from 1854 to 1898, Reeder
Smith, Lawrence financial agent
during the late 1840s, and Judson
Rosebush, economics professor
from 1903 to 1912 and Lawrence
trustee from 1910 to 1934.
Several articles have been written about Riverside in the Appleton
Post-Crescent throughout the years,
but I think Marguerite Schumann, a
Lawrence graduate of 1944, said it
best when she wrote an article on
Riverside for the May 30, 1963 PostCrescent issue: "A cemetery is a history book. It is a sociological study
of tastes, beliefs, and emotions, and
it is a part of life as it continues for
the living. Riverside Cemetery is a
history book for Lawrence."
As always, for any questions you
have about Riverside and Lawrence
history, visit the Archives on Level

B of the library or e-mail archives@
lawrence.edu. The annual Haunted
Lawrence tour will take place

Sunday, Oct. 25, at 7 p.m., starting at
Memorial Hall.
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What's new at the Warch: The Info Desk
David Rubin
Staff Writer

You, dear reader, are probably
already tight with the students who
staff the Warch Campus Center's
information desk. Who knows, maybe
you're tight with the desk itself.
Was it the oversized TV twinkling
kindly overhead — that mysterious
gray animation in the lower righthand corner is a clock, by the way
— that enchanted you? Or was it the
sight of four — four! — LCD displays
that aroused your deepest sympathy
and respect?
Wait? What's that? You don't
actually know anything about the
Info Desk? Oh, okay. Let's fix that.
The Warch Info Desk is open 24
hours a day, seven days a week. It is
staffed by students — more on them
later — from 8 a.m. until midnight.
The overnight shift is handled by
Lawrence's professional security personnel. You know, the ones outfitted

Domestic
Gourmands:
Gyros Kabob
J.B. Sivanich and Mac Watson
Op/Ed Editor & Associate Op/Ed Editor

JB: This weekend, my associate and
I forayed into the wilds of Appleton,
trying to find delicious food.
Mac: On our first stop, we were hungry before we had gone very far, and

with official-looking headsets.
The Info Desk has a few primary functions. First and foremost,
it serves as the "campus hub." If, for
example, you were to pick up a telephone and call the main Lawrence
University phone number, one of the
friendly students at the Info Desk
would answer and send your call
hurtling off toward ITS, Zeek the
Conservatory Dog, or equivalent.
One could visit the Info Desk
in search of "information," but one
could also visit the Info Desk in
search of stuff to sign out. What kind
of stuff? Tons of stuff. Bicycles. Pool
equipment. Even A/V gadgetry.
You can also visit the Info Desk if
you are in search of your own stuff,
because those friendly students double as the fierce guards of a massive
lost-and-found.
And, if you need another reason to get chummy with those desk
workers, keep in mind that they are
in charge of the magic stamp that
will make your fliers and advertisements campus-center approved.

That's right: all fliers pass through
the Info Desk on their way on the
walls of the campus center.
But now that you know just
what the Info Desk can do for you,
aren't you curious about what it's
like to sit on the other side of those
shiny name placards? Imagine, for a
moment, what it must be like having to deal with the entire campus.
Current students, former students,
future students, parents, lost parents, faculty, staff, the administration, visiting preschoolers — the Info
Desk staff sees it all.
They've seen a crew of brawny
men affix an installation — large
enough to crush half of the campus, mind you — to the ceiling.
"Somewhere along the way, this project got a lot more involved than anyone expected," Jami Lin, of Info Desk
fame, reported overhearing.
They've seen the aftermath of an
accident involving a Basic Keyboard
Skills textbook, two flights of stairs
and gravity. And they've seen the
blinding late-afternoon sun. Actually,

they see it everyday, around 4 p.m.,
in a period dubbed "sunglasses
hour." And all this time, dear reader,
you thought they were just trying to
be sultry.
Those Info Desk kids also have
good hearing. Sara Joss, one of the
Info Desk regulars, described overhearing a large group of students
belting "L-O-V-E" with admirable
gusto but with the wrong lyrics,
while others recalled being overexposed to students' personal lives as
a result of the classic move of sitting right across from the Info Desk
and having a loud phone conversation about personal business. That's
right. They can hear you.
But despite being subjected to
our not-so-hushed gossip and our
everyday troubles — sadly, they
can't open mailboxes for you, and
they've already been asked, many
a time — the students I talked to
were universally friendly. So stop
by and say thanks to that friendly
face of Lawrence, the voice of the
campus switchboard, the keeper of

stopped at Gyros Kabob, a cute little
place on the Ave.
JB: I was immediately impressed,
thinking the $1.39 unlimited soda
fountain drink with the classic, tall
plastic coca-cola cups was a nice
touch, and gave the restaurant a
good "gyro joint" feel.
Mac: Sodas cost $2.25 in the campus
center cafe.
JB: Wow, that's a lot.
Mac: And that's only 16 ounces.
And they've got beer here too. Pretty
good beer, but nothing on tap.
JB: I'll stick with the soda.
Mac: JB only drinks appletinis.
JB: On another note, that small hummus and pita appetizer was delicious
— the many pitas were warm and
invited big spreads of the hummus,

which had some special flavor to it.
Mac: Dill. It was pretty special, the
plastic serving platter explaining
what enabled the affordability.
Mac: The lettuce was a little limp,
and at a first glance there didn't
seem to be that much, but that's
because of the mountains of tasty
meat on my gyro — and I ordered
the small! — The tomatoes, onions
and cucumber sauce were delicious,
and the cilantro added a wonderful
finishing touch.
JB: My sandwich consisted entirely
of vegetables, so I think I can speak
to their delectability better than you
can!
Mac: I don't remember whose idea
it was to order the marinated vegetables, but they were just about as

good as marinated cauliflower and
beans can be.
JB: I was busy giving most of my
love to the baklava — it's hard to go
wrong with philo dough covered in
nuts and honey.
Mac: My discriminating palette found
the dough a little more chewy than
its usual delicate self, but I snuck a
couple bites.
JB: Overall, we were very satisfied,
but —
Mac: This might not be the best place
for people with, how should I say
this, ulterior motivations?
JB: Yeah, it's hard to score when you
have cucumber sauce on your nose.
Luckily, Mac is more or less clueless,
so the one moment my exuberance
got the best of me went unnoticed.

Photo by Marc Deheeger

the keys: the student sitting wearily
behind the Info Desk. And if he or
she already knows why your pet ran
away from you and the sex was not
good, just take it as a gentle hint
that it's time to find a new telephone
alcove.

Mac: Wait, are you talking about the
time you got cucumber sauce on
your nose? Cause I totally saw that,
and dabbed it off with your napkin.
JB: Nevermind.
Mac: But it would be a good place
to go with a friend or a professor,
enjoy a beer and some hummus
over a stimulating conversation and
heavier food.
JB: In short, if it sounds good at
this restaurant, it probably is. And
they have real pictures of all of their
food online. Weird, but awesome and
informative.
Mac: Just don't look too long, or
you'll start craving a gyro and a beer.
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STAFF EDITORIAL

Remembering Prof. Goldgar
As the Lawrence community mourns the loss of Prof. Goldgar, it remembers the care and dedication he gave to this university over his 52 years here. One particular aspect of this commitment
that we at The Lawrentian would particularly like to remember is Prof. Goldgar's loyal interest
and support of this newspaper.
Prof. Goldgar was one of our most dedicated readers and by far the most vocal. His advice,
support and good-spirited mockery have been appreciated by staff members for over 50 years.
Whether in the form of a passing jest in the Memorial Union Grill or a long conversation in his
office, his views on our progress were always clear.
This interest in the paper was returned by the admiration and loyalty of our staff members.
Of all the members of the faculty, it was with Prof. Goldgar that our staff felt a special kinship.
He was the annual focus of our April Fool's edition, and his moments of approval were received
with great pride.
Those of us on staff who were lucky enough to have personal relationships with Prof. Goldgar
have memories of him that we will always cherish. We will forever remember him as this publication's greatest patron, respected mentor and valued friend.

Nobel Prize? What about the Nobel Party?
J.B. Sivanich
Op/Ed Editor

PHOTO
POLL

It seems like nothing really awesomely cool has happened since I
first saw the new "Twilight" trailer —
is anyone seriously on Team Jacob?
— for a while now. But last week, my
trend-identifying spider senses had
their needle turned to "hot."
The Nobel prizes usually just
nominates boring people from
Finland whose names no one can
pronounce and tired infomercial
hosts like Al Gore. But this year,
the Nobel Committee nominated two
unbelievably cool people in Barack
Obama and Thomas Steitz.
Ever since my senior year of high
school when I realized that, out of
the 12 colleges I applied to, Lawrence
was the only college that accepted
me, I have thought that everything
about this place is mind-blowingly
cool. And, yes, that includes Jessica
Newsome, "jocks," and even the idiot
who set off the fire alarm in Sage
last Tuesday night right as Ross was
about to marry the English girl and
says Rachel's name during his vows
— oh, like you never Hulu old episodes of Friends when you get lonely. So the Nobel gets total props for
nominating Thomas Steitz, Lawrence
graduate of the class of 1962.
Of course, the coolest man on
Earth won a Nobel. Hat's off to
you, Sr. Presidente. I'm a little confused why everyone keeps hating
on him, but, then again, I'm not very
smart about these things. I mean,
I don't know much about politics,

but I do know a whole lot about
partying. And after doing a little
research on the Nobel, I'm thoroughly disappointed with how the Nobel
Committee goes about things. Every
time I go to the Christmas party that
my Dad's college roommate throws
every year, I think to myself, "After
27 years of throwing the same party,
you seriously can't think of anything
better than this same watery eggnog
mix, a stupid blow-up reindeer and
that Jethro Tull Christmas album,"
but, after 108 years, the Nobel party
is far guiltier.
For one, I cannot understand
why anyone would want to throw an
awards show where everyone knows
who has already won — it's like going
to a Detroit Lions game. Where's the
pre-manufactured drama? Nominate
Barack Obama, Kofi Annan, Bono
and some dissident from China, add
some free-flowing Grey Goose, and
put all their faces on the screen as
some former model from a developing country who's still got it reads
off the winner "of this year's Nobel
Peace Prize" and, trust me, sparks
will fly.
Who knows if you'll get a Sean
Penn shout out to Mickey Rourkeesque display of bro-love among
fellow competitors, or if you'll get
an Adrien Brody getting all worked
up and smooching Halle Berry-esque
display of ready-made-for-the-camera passion.
Also, why is there only one stage
for an awards ceremony? All Nobel
prizes aren't created equally. And
to suggest that some dweeb from
Baltimore who looks like she car-

pools with my Mom for my little
sister's softball league deserves to
share the same stage as the greatest
man ever just because she discovered "how chromosomes are protected by telomeres and the enzyme
telomerase," is the equivalent to saying that some geekoid from Hong
Kong who won the Oscar for the Best
Animated Short Film deserves to
share the same stage as Cher.
Without different stages, would
we ever have been fortunate to hear
Kanye's awesome 2007 backstage
meltdown — the second episode
in his VMA meltdown trilogy? The
answer is no. Celebrities are meant
to break down and make fools of
themselves, but they need our help
to do this. Secret cameras, aggressive
paparazzi and shows dedicated to
handing out meaningless awards are
our duty, as mere mortals, to provide
for them as our Gods. Consider a
convenant, like animal sacrifaces or
circumcision.
I am not sure what about celebrity the Nobel Committee has such
a hard time understanding, but they
need a little tutorial. Hell, someone
could make a show about it — "Party
Makeover: Nobel Edition" — and air
it between "What Not to Wear" and
"Tim Gunn's Guide to Style." Not to
brag, but I've already done half of
their work for them.
One final thing, I heard that E!
does not even broadcast guests arriving on the red carpet. If that doesn't
say lame I should tell you that the
name of that Finnish guy who won
the peace prize last year is Martti
Ahtisaari — I know, total loser, right?

Photo poll by
Jami Lin

"What professor would
you want to
be stuck with
on a desert
island?"
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Ask a fifth-year:
An apple a day keeps
the doctor away
Drew Baumgartner
Columnist

Dear Drew,
I keep getting weird looks from
upperclassmen at lunch. What's the
deal? I always thought college was
where you could be free to be who
you want, without anybody passing
judgment.
— Confused at the Commissary
Dear Confused,
Well, Confused, you haven't left
me much to go on here. Are these
"funny" looks those of attraction or
derision, and what — if anything —
are you doing to garner these looks?
I hate to sound so accusatory, but
I've seen enough freshmen making
fools of themselves in the dining hall
to know that it's a pretty big — and
irritating — problem.
I saw a group of freshmen this
week throwing and catching apples
with forks. If exactly what that
entails is hard for you to imagine,
it's only because of the stupidity
of the activity. I'd like to say that I
was shocked and appalled — mostly
because being shocked and appalled
is really popular on campus right
now — but I really wasn't. I've seen
freshmen doing stupid, marginally
disrespectful things to impress their
guffawing friends for as long as I've
been here, and I have no reason to
think it will ever stop.
I know that sounds pretty negative, Confused, but it's totally within
your rights as a freshman — indeed,
it's expected of you — to be completely obnoxious at all times. It's
the way you explore your newfound
freedoms, and will help you form
bonds with people who you'll spend
the rest of your college careers with.
You need to do it to get the most out
of your college experience, but that
doesn't make the fact that it's super
annoying go away.
If upperclassmen can understand why you're annoying, you can
make the effort to understand why
they're annoyed. This is their home,
a place they've grown to love over
the past several years, and freshmen
are treating it like it's a summer
camp. I'm sure I would have thought
a fork-riddled apple was the coolest
thing four years ago, but now it just
strikes me as dumb.
The good news is, the novelty
of college usually wears off by the
beginning of winter term. You and

your friends will naturally start acting like civilized human beings, and
the weird looks will in turn go away.
If not, then you're probably getting
"funny" looks for the same reason
the rest of us are: looking, acting, or
smelling funny.

Dear Drew,
My roommate is sick. How do I
stay healthy with all of these bugs
going around?
— Susceptible in Sage
Dear Susceptible,
Common
sense
is
key,
Susceptible. Obviously, you should
refrain from using your roommate's
toothbrush for the next week or so,
and we've all seen the videos and
posters reminding us to wash our
hands and practice social distance.
It will be difficult to keep a safe distance in your tiny little dorm room,
so I would recommend spending as
little time there as possible. Your
roommate needs to use the space to
recuperate, and it's really not that
inconvenient to do your studying at
the library for the next few days.
Those are the easier forms of
prevention, but staying healthy
starts long before flu season hits.
College students are some of the
worst at both eating well and getting
enough sleep, which is why we get
so sick in the first place. I'm sure
you already know to eat plenty of
fresh vegetables and fruits, so I'll
just remind you that it's apple season — you know, assuming you can
get your hands on an unforked one.
Sleep is really the big culprit.
We spend so many late nights buried under homework that we jump
at the chance to stay up late having fun, but it's an unsustainable
cycle. There's the old twist on the
adage that "early to rise and early to
bed makes men healthy but socially
dead," but that forgets that sick
people don't make the best partiers,
either. Personally, I'd rather miss a
killer party for health than illness.
Have a question? Send it to Drew at
baumgara@lawrence.edu

“Gottfried, because he can bake me
cookies.”
—Sam Schuchman

“Yatzeck. He likes vodka and knows
how to have fun.”
—Sal Barahmeh

“Orr, of course. Have you seen that
man working out? He’s got ultimate
survival buddy written all over him."
—Brad Camp
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Letters to the Editor
Around campus, I've been
hearing a lot of negative things
about fraternities in general.
Comments and misconceptions
have created the idea that the
only reason to join a fraternity
is to party a lot, or "score lots of
chicks."
I wanted to share my reason
for joining a fraternity, in hopes of
clearing up some untruths around
campus. Joining Beta was a huge
step in my life, a moment of selfdiscovery. Being gay and being in
a fraternity are mutually exclusive according to society. Society's
standards say that fraternities are
homophobic, and that all gay men
are effeminate.
Because these two ideas promote false stereotypes, I all but
avoided fraternities my freshman
year at Lawrence. When my sophomore year commenced, I began
to shed these stereotypes that
had become engrained in my lexicon, and by which I dictated my
actions.
The 2008-09 school year had a
rocky beginning. Homophobic and
slanderous messages were written on my white board. They got
so bad, and so threatening, that
President Beck became involved.
At the same time, several members of Beta started coming to me,
talking about the fraternity, getting to know me.
I thought, "If hate crimes are
being written on my white board,
but some frat guys are coming
up to me and being totally chill,
maybe not all fraternities are as
I thought." The more I hung out
at Beta, the more I saw myself
change for the better.
In the end, I activated. It was

“Boeckman. She’s happy and smiley
and would make me feel good in
that bad situation."
—Claire Fassnacht

one of the best decisions of my
life. Since activating, I've come to
understand myself, and the fact
that I'm gay has no influence on
how others should perceive me,
or how I should see myself. I've
come to understand that I'm not a
stereotype, but rather, Nik.
I honestly doubt that I could
have come to this conclusion
without my brothers seeing past
socially constructed stereotypes
and accepting me for who I am.
Joining also allowed me a chance
to break myself from the mould
and be free. I am eternally grateful
to all my brothers for helping me
realize who I am.
—Nik Ross
It is unfortunate that fraternities at Lawrence often carry a
negative stereotype, and I strongly agree that spreading that stereotype is unjustifiably wrong.
However, making this the focus of
the article "Quad Respect" is really
missing the point.
I would like to bring back
the discussion to the author's
apparently "fallacious" reasoning
that blasting pornography from
a window reinforces sexism and
misogyny on campus. Ignoring or
downplaying behavior that makes
people uncomfortable only reinforces that this behavior is okay.
Making me listen to something
that I find extremely offensive and
degrading: not okay.
No group of people should
be stereotyped or judged by the
actions of one individual. From
people on sports teams being
labeled as "jocks" to men in fra-

ternities being labeled as "bros," it
seems that one thing this campus
can agree on is that no one wants
to be put in a box.
However, not wanting to
label a group should not stop
Lawrentians from pointing out
offensive behavior. If anything,
I would think that organizations
themselves would want to be the
ones calling out and putting a stop
to things like blatant sexism from
the people who represent them.
—Jennifer Compton
Seventy Lawrence University
students gathered Saturday, Oct.
17 on the tennis courts to send
our global leaders an important
climate justice message: Negotiate
a binding international agreement
to return the atmospheric concentration of CO2 back to 350 ppm as
soon as possible!
The group of concerned students spelled 350 with their bodies, took a photograph, and submitted it to the 350.org campaign,
where it will join thousands of
other photos of similar actions
from around the world. These
photos will be delivered to global
leaders in advance of the climate
negotiations this December in
Copenhagen.
The level 350 ppm is significant because decades of research
show that that this concentration is the maximum safe upper
limit for CO2 in our atmosphere.
Accounting for all greenhouse
gases, the current CO2 equivalent
is 385 ppm. As a result, melting
glaciers, expanding droughts and
dying forests threaten the life sup-

port system and stable climate we
depend on to survive. Fortunately,
a fast transition to wind, solar
and other renewable resources,
combined with a halt to deforestation, will afford enough time for
forests and oceans to remove the
excess CO2.
However, transitioning to a
zero emission economy has met
fierce political opposition. In
the United States, the fossil fuel
industry is deeply embedded in
our institutions and has used
its power to distort the national
debate and interfere with democracy.
Protecting our future will
require reclaiming the halls of
congress from paid lobbyists,
reviving independent journalism
and holding corporations accountable to the law. It will require
the creativity to develop sustainable communities, the courage to
reconsider our priorities and the
strength to stand up for every person's rights. If we work together
and demand it, coal companies
will no longer dump mine tailings in the streams that mountain communities depend on, oil
companies will no longer dictate
our foreign policy and fossil fuel
barons will no longer aggrandize
themselves on the hard earned
dollars of working people. Now is
the time for a democratic, sustainable and just society.
—Chris Conrad
First of all, I want to congratulate the students who voiced their
opinions in the paper. They were
heard loud and clear.

“Metalsky, because if I get hopelessly
depressed there, he can help me."

“Dreher, because he’s amusing and
hilarious, but he may not be able to
help me build a campfire."

—Nick Albertini

—Tanuja Devaraj

“Doc, because he knows all the
plants on every island everywhere."
—Dan Meinhardt

Second, I want to bring it to all
the adults that we were kids once
too, and yes, these kids will mess
up now and then, but they are just
being kids.
We all did our share of drinking and smoking, and we spend
hands-on time with these kids five
days a week, so we actually know
what they do and do not do!
Where is the concern about
all these people who walk their
dogs through Lawrence and none
of them carry bags to pick it up.
This makes me upset. I wonder
how they would like a couple of
pies from elephants in their front
yards.
At least our kids pick up after
themselves.
Now this is where we are going
to talk our students up. They have
been the greatest support group
for us. We are so proud of them,
and would like to thank them
from the bottom of our hearts —
here is why. Pat and Tim Krause
and I quit smoking eight weeks
ago. We even warned the kids
we might get crabby, and they
laughed.
Our students made it so easy
with the laughter, smiles and special little notes they leave on our
white boards. These young adults
are wonderful. It was about time
someone let everyone else know
how terrific you are instead of all
of the negativity.
So today I personally want to
thank all of my kids and say you
are terrific. Thanks a million.
—Sue Casperson, endorsed by
Pat and Tim Krause

The opinions expressed in
these editorials are those
of the students, faculty
and community members
who submitted them. All
facts are as provided by the
authors. The Lawrentian does
not endorse any opinions
piece except for the staff
editorial, which represents
a majority of the editorial
board. The Lawrentian welcomes everyone to submit
their own opinions using the
parameters outlined in the
masthead.
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Film festival screening exceeds expectations
Abigail Wagner
Staff Writer

The short films created during
the 48-hour Film Festival debuted for
a full audience in the campus center
cinema Friday, Oct. 16. Film genres
ranged from tragedy to fantasy in an
eclectic display of creativity enjoyed
by filmmakers, producers and viewers alike.
Seniors Katie Langenfeld and
Stephen Anunson, co-presidents of
the Lawrence Film Production Club
and co-producers of the festival, said
the results "exceeded expectations."
Five teams of writers, editors,

directors and actors created the
films in just 48 hours, during the
weekend before the screening. Each
team was assigned a different genre
and had to incorporate the same
prop, character, and line of dialogue.
The festival featured the tragedy
"Bad Luck for Benny"; "Background
Noise," a horror film involving
an insidious record player; "Lazy
Sunday," which portrayed a college
student's daydream; "The Holiday
Nightmare," a comedic take on St.
Nick's yearly visit; and "Mind Freak's
Day Out," which involved superhero
sisters and an ex-boyfriend.
It was interesting to see how
each film incorporated the required

elements: a blue rubber ball, the
character name Brighton Early, and
the lines "I can see my reflection, and
it's telling me to do it" and "shift to
the left."
In "Background Noise," the first
line suggested violence, while it preceded a declaration of love in "Mind
Freak's Day Out," of the "buddy"
genre.
The filmmakers were inventive in their use of visual effects,
music and humor. In "Lazy Sunday,"
the audience laughed as the studybound student drank pop in slow
motion. Giggles greeted the music,
which included "Mission: Impossible"
and the "Star Wars" theme. Creative

editing in "Mind Freak's Day Out"
allowed characters to disappear and
objects to vanish.
The scenery in the films was
familiar, with most action taking
place in various dorms, in front
of Main Hall, and in downtown
Appleton.
The polished quality of the films,
albeit with a few sound-level problems, was amazing, especially considering the time constraints.
Senior Carolyn Armstrong, coeditor of "Background Noise," said
this project was different from anything she had done before because
she did not know what the rest of
her team was doing.

Armstrong cited the genre
requirements as her biggest challenge. Armstrong and Anunson used
quick visual cuts and layered sound
effects to make their "horror" film
scary.
Senior Sirgourney Tanner, who
came to the screening to support
friends, said the films were unique
and creative.
Both those who enjoyed the
event and those who could not participate this time should look for
more festivals to come in second and
third term.

"Where the Wild Things Are": Nostalgic yet unfulfilled
Alexander Kohnstamm
Staff Writer

It seems that many new movies
these days have been made out of
stories that were read to me as a
child. Recently it was "Cloudy With a
Chance of Meatballs," and this time
it is "Where the Wild Things Are."
When I knew the movie was coming
out soon, I looked over the book,
and I started to relive those nights
as a child, having the book read to
me. The book truly overwhelmed
me back then. Frankly, as the credits
rolled after the movie, I felt the exact
same way. The visuals were great,
and the acting was great, but I left
with an empty feeling.
In this story, Max, played by
young newcomer Max Records, is
dealing with the aftermath of his

parents' divorce. When his sister
hangs out with friends and his mom
starts dating again, he often feels
abandoned. His frequent attempts
to get attention backfire and get him
into even more trouble. Completely
frustrated, he runs away and finds
a boat that takes him to a wonderful
world, "Where the Wild Things Are."
I absolutely give a lot of credit
to the filmmakers. This movie is
a visual feast. Giant puppets with
digitally augmented faces portray all
the creatures that Max encounters
on his journey. The Jim Henson
Company created these creatures,
and it shows.
Equally effective were the performances. Max Records was amazing
as Max. You really get pulled into to
his performance right from the start,
and it really made me feel like a kid
again. I love how the puppets came

across on the big screen, but there
was something unsatisfying about
the voices, spoken by actors such
as James Gandolfini, Paul Dano and
Catherine O'Hara. Granted, the voice
actors do a wonderful job, but their
work was ultimately unfulfilling.
The biggest problem with the
film was its pacing, a problem prominent in all of Spike Jonze's movies.
The movie is slow from start to
finish. Of course, we are talking
about an hour-and-a-half-long movie
developed from a picture book with
maybe a couple dozen sentences.
Given the fact that they were working with such a short story, Spike
Jonze and co-writer Dave Eggers did
a good job adapting the book to the
big screen. But on the whole, it just
felt very slow.
Overall, it was a very sweet
movie. But frankly, I found the film

to be more on the sad side and at
moments, depressing. I would have
been okay with the film's mood if
the feelings had been relieved by
later events in the movie, or even the
climax. Yet, even the funny bits did
not do much to make me feel better.
It is worth noting that the movie succeeded in creating and maintaining a
mood. I just happened to not enjoy
the mood.
I loved the book that Maurice
Sendak originally wrote, and I loved
the voices that my dad would use
when reading this book to me. It
made for a stunning film, but the
film is just no match for a child's
imagination, an imagination that
was set free when I first heard the
story as a child. However, I would
recommend seeing this film, and I
hope it brings back such childhood
memories.

Photo courtesy of Google images

Sound Choices: Andrew Bird brings live magic to Milwaukee
Alex Schaaf
Staff Writer

I have written many things about
Andrew Bird over the years, releasing glowing reviews of both his live
act and his recorded output, making
it clear that I am a fan. I had already
seen him in concert twice before
last weekend, and I own — yes, own
— more of his records than anyone
else.
So, as I was adding more candles
to the Andrew Bird shrine in my
room the other day, I started to
worry that this form of worship simply makes it harder for me to write
a legitimate review of the man. Since
I'm fairly certain I will fall in love
with anything he releases, what's the
point of giving my official "opinion"
of it to any reader I may have, when

they already know what I'll say?
But after going to the muchanticipated two-night stand of
Andrew Bird last weekend at the
Pabst Theater in Milwaukee, I think
I figured out a reason. Simply put,
I have no choice. The man is not
perfect, I have realized, and not
everything he releases is gold — if
pressed, I may admit to not liking
certain songs on "Noble Beast" —
but he's one of the truly unique
and intriguing artists out there right
now, and it'd be a crime to not try
and share this knowledge with as
many people as possible.
So enough with all that, let's get
to the show. The two-night stand
was special for several reasons. Bird
would be playing the first night with
a full band and the second night by
himself as a solo performance. The
first night would feature Dosh as

opening act, while the second night
would give us St. Vincent in the first
slot. On top of all this, the shows
were being filmed for an official DVD
release of the live show.
With so many things in the offing, the first night had a sort of
electricity in the air, as cameras
rolled and Bird joked with the audience — "Just act natural, everybody."
Bird and his band ripped through
a longer-than-usual set list, which
included several songs from his latest release, "Noble Beast," along with
some old mainstays like "A Nervous
Tic Motion of the Head to the Left"
and "Fake Palindromes." For the
encore, the group huddled around
one microphone in the front of the
stage and performed the rare "Some
of These Days" before plugging back
in to finish with "Don't Be Scared."
The second night started off

TV is the answer: "The Amazing Race"
Beth Carpenter
Staff Writer

My love for any reality television
show that involves a modicum of
skill — or Tyra Banks — is very well
known. About three weeks ago, after
finally giving in to a friend's almost
constant insistence, I watched my
first episode of "The Amazing Race."
Yes, this is the show that has won
the Outstanding Reality-Competition
Program Emmy every year since the
creation of the award.
The basic premise of the show is

that it is a "race around the world."
The competitors form teams of two,
and they are given clues to various
points around the globe, taking them
from the United States to Japan to
Vietnam to Cambodia. And that was
just the first four episodes of this
season. I can say that this show gets
me more emotionally involved than
a reality TV show has in a long time.
I have since watched the first
three seasons on YouTube, and I can
safely say that this show is my new
favorite skill-based competition program. Every season definitely seems

to have the same personalities.
There are couples who are confused about the premise of the show
and think it would be a good idea to
test their relationships under these
high-pressure situations. There are
the married couples who maybe
should not be married and tend to
just yell in loud obnoxious voices.
There are the best friends and brothers who dominate early on and flirt
with the 20-something girls. There
is the old couple who usually gets
eliminated early and always says
they "just couldn't keep up" but that

with St. Vincent, who I was almost
as excited to see as the headlining act. Annie Clark tore through
several songs from her newest
release, "Actor," with her backing
band, wowing the Pabst audience
with her fuzzed-out guitar licks and
angelic vocals. Laying the groundwork for the soon-to-be epic night,
she retreated into the background as
Bird took the stage all by his lonesome.
Bird's solo set featured many
songs that were not played the previous night, and it was peppered
with new and rare songs, such as
the early version of "Dark Matter"
called "Sweetbreads," a song from
his instrumental release "Useless
Creatures" that now has lyrics, and
"Lusitania," a new song that he had
played the previous night.
For "Lusitania," Bird called out St.

Vincent's Annie Clark to come and
play along with him, leading to an
elegant take on the new tune. After
this charming display of two talented artists working together, Bird
announced they would play one of
Clark's songs next, and she launched
into "Marry Me" as Bird played along
on the violin. An instant show highlight, the audience was treated to
a rare collaboration on this muchadored song from St. Vincent's first
album.
All in all, this was one of the
most memorable concerts I've witnessed, with the excitement of new
songs and new collaborations added
to the fact that all of this would go
down in history as a live film. I will
readily admit that Andrew Bird is not
perfect, but he's closer than most.

they have "done things they never
thought they could."
There are the mother/daughter
or father/son teams, just trying to
reconnect with each other, as though
racing against 10 other teams in a
high-pressure situation is the best
way to return to the relationship that
you shared with your parent when
you were a child. And finally, there
are the likeable pairs; sometimes
dating couples who actually seem to
enjoy each other's company, sometimes best friends who complement
each other's skills, or sometimes the
married couple who realizes that
this is not a test for their marriage
but a race to the finish line.

This season, I've found a few
favorites already. There is the duo of
Meghan and Cheyne, who I resisted
supporting at first, based solely on
Cheyne's name, but the duo has
actually been entertaining as well
as successful in the race. Former
Miss America Ericka and her husband Brian have nicknamed themselves "Team Zebra," and "Flight
Time" and "Big Easy" are two Harlem
Globetrotters who said that when
they were walking around Japan,
the people they encountered probably thought Godzilla was walking
towards them.
"The Amazing Race" airs every
Sunday night at 7 p.m. on CBS.
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Coming to
your senses
Music
Tuesday, October 27
Weezer
"Raditude"
Devendra Banhart
"What Will We Be"
The Swell Season
"Strict Joy"
Creed
"Full Circle"
Sting
"If On A Winter's Night"
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Symphonic Band and Wind Ensemble display impressive versatility
Olivia Hendricks
Staff Writer

Now, nearly a week after the
Symphonic Band and Wind Ensemble
performed their first concerts of the
year, listeners may have only distant memories of the specific solos,
crescendos and tempo changes
that wowed them last Friday night.
However, it is doubtful that any
listener has forgotten the two most
compelling elements the ensembles
brought to the stage that evening:
personality and versatility.
Myron Welch, former professor
of music and director of bands at The
University of Iowa, guest conducted
both groups that evening in place
of Lawrence Assistant Professor of
Music and Director of Bands Andrew
Mast, who is currently on sabbatical.
During the intermission, Welch said
that he understood one of his roles
as guest conductor to be to "bring in
new repertoire" for the bands.
The emphasis on new and varied
repertoire allowed the ensembles to
highlight different strengths while
keeping the audience engaged. Given
the stereotype of bands being loud
and boisterous, it was incredible to

hear the different characters the
bands were able to take on over
the course of the evening, and even
within pieces.
The first half of the performance
featured the Symphonic Band. The
band opened with the only band piece
Samuel Barber wrote, "Commando
March," a brief and exciting composition played with exuberance and
determination.
The group adopted a more nostalgic approach in order to play
"Heartland Sketches," which was
commissioned in 2008 by University
of Iowa alumni to honor Welch's
retirement. Mark Camphouse composed the piece to include the Iowa
fight song as well as sailing themes
as a tribute to Welch's love of that
avocation.
Third was Arnold's "English
Dances, Set II," which seemed to
present some tempo and tone quality issues for the group but was nevertheless a charming and folksy performance, with the grazioso movement being particularly enchanting.
The Symphonic Band wrapped
up with Sousa's "Royal Welsh
Fusiliers," which, with the typical
cymbal crashes and proud marching
energy, seemed to tell the audience,

"Yes, we are versatile, but in the end,
we are a band ... give us a Sousa
march and we're in our element!"
During the intermission, Welch
commented on the musical maturity and intelligence of the Lawrence
performers, and he also mentioned
several Lawrence faculty members
he had known or worked with while
professor at the University of Iowa,
including Mast, Associate Professor
of Music John Daniel and Associate
Dean of the Conservatory and
Associate Professor of Music Jeffrey
Stannard.
The Wind Ensemble kicked off
the second half of the performance
with Strauss' well-known "Wiener
Philharmoniker Fanfare," performed
with brass and percussion only.
The ensemble did a nice job of
bringing out the dialogues between
voices; it did justice to this beautiful and regal composition. The rest
of the ensemble joined in for the
next piece, Sparke's "Celebration,"
which began playfully and sweetly
but ended sounding less like a celebration and more like hard work.
Whether change was due to the piece
itself or to the ensemble is hard to
say, however.
The third piece was inspired by

the emotive and improvisational folk
dances of Korea: Chang Su Koh's
"Korean Dances." Flutist Erin Weigel
introduced "Korean Dances" by mentioning that two important characteristics of Korean dance are a
great sense of beauty and a state of
"irrepressible joy, almost giddiness."
Weigel did a breathtaking job
capturing the element of blossoming, pure beauty in her solo. The rest
of the ensemble brought the element
of joy in such a way that the piece
made even this Midwestern audience
want to get up and dance.
Last, but certainly not least, the
Wind Ensemble performed a piece
by — guess who —Sousa. And it was
a —guess what — march, "Solid Men
to the Front," to be exact. It sounded
— guess how — wonderful and professional.
The piece was a whirlwind to the
end, articulated carefully, with great
dynamics and spirit. Just like the
Symphonic Band, the Wind Ensemble
proved that, though it could pull off
any kind of music, from classical to
Korean, in the end, there is nothing
better than a good Sousa march.

Canadian rockers Red Umbrella play well to a near-empty room
Tom Pilcher
Staff Writer

Movies
Friday, October 23
"Amelia"
"Saw VI"
"Astro Boy"
"Cirque Du Freak: The
Vampire's Assistant"
"Antichrist"

DVD
Tuesday, October 27
"Ice Age: Dawn of the
Dinosaurs"
"Whatever Works"
"Orphan"
"Il Divo"

There are lots of good things
about going to a school of Lawrence's
size: the smaller class sizes, closer
interactions with friends and professors, and many more. However,
one of the bad things is how much
trouble student organizations have
getting people to show up to events.
Last Friday night, the Student
Organization
for
University
Programming sponsored a concert
billed as "Music Therapy" in the Esch
Studio room of the campus center.
The concert featured Canadian poprockers Red Umbrella and singersongwriter Alisa Turner, and almost
no one showed up.
To be fair, a number of students
came for Alisa Turner's opening set
but promptly left after she finished.
This sort of reaction was totally warranted, based on the bland, unmelodic batch of generic singer-songwriter fare Turner sang and played
piano on. As an opener, a band's
job is simple: get in, play your best
songs, amp up the crowd for the
headlining act, and get out.

Ms. Turner apparently only
remembered the first rule. She spent
as much time talking about her personal life between songs — if not
more — as she did playing. Though
she had a truly sad story about her
finding out she had mercury poisoning, the sympathy generated did not
make up for her subpar songwriting.
Unfortunately, most people
had already left by the time Red
Umbrella took the stage. The band
had everything going against them,
but they made the most of their set
and played a well-written batch of
pop-rock tunes that one would find
hard not to enjoy at least a little.
Anyone who has ever played in
a band knows that playing to fewer
than 15 people can be as hard as
playing to a stadium, and the band
did not seem bitter that more people did not show up; instead, they
appeared to enjoy themselves.
Utilizing the standard configuration of two guitars, bass and
drums, Red Umbrella crafted an
interesting blend of various rock
subgenres ranging from the more
indie-inspired end to the ready-forthe-dance-floor stomp of groups

like Franz Ferdinand and The Killers
circa 2004-2005.
One of the most interesting
things about the band was the lead
guitar player's unique, well-placed
melodic lines, which complimented
the catchy songs well.
The lead singer sang clearly, with
a voice that was a nice mixture of
Alex Kapranos of Franz Ferdinand,
William Beckett of The Academy Is...
and Brandon Flowers of The Killers.
Though the group played very
well and wrote generally interesting

songs, I cannot help thinking that
they would be more popular if their
dance-floor brand of rock was still
all the rage, as it was in the mid2000s with Hot Hot Heat, The Killers
and Franz Ferdinand. This is not to
say the band was bad by any means,
because everyone who stuck around
seemed to enjoy them a lot.
Thus, poor opener aside, SOUP's
"Music Therapy" event was quite
good, thanks to Red Umbrella's tight
and catchy set, but no thanks to the
lack of crowd.

Artist Spotlight: Elyse Lucas
Molly Wilson
Staff Writer

It's no wonder that Elyse
Lucas, a senior studio art and
art history major — plus education certification — wound up
in art. It started in her home in
Woodstock, Ill. with her father,
who is also an artist. "I just sort
of grew up with it," said Lucas. In
Woodstock, Lucas was involved
in community art shows, so it's
not surprising that upon coming to Lawrence she became copresident, with Chris Dorn, of the

Wriston Art Collective.
Right now, Lucas' work can be
seen in the Plastic Camera Survey
in the Mudd Gallery, until Nov. 2.
Lucas' work focuses on one of her
favorite subjects — food. "I think
a lot with my tummy," said Lucas,
who cites her Italian roots as an
influence along with her studies
in Florence last fall, where her
host mother taught her how to
cook. As Lucas said, "I'm probably
the biggest carnivore you'll ever
meet," and so her work in the
show naturally evolved into still
lifes of food around Appleton.

Initially solely a studio art
major, Lucas took one art history
class and fell in love. As Lucas
said, "It's one thing to be able to
produce art, but it only makes
it stronger when you're able to
understand it. It gives your art
purpose."
Right now, Lucas is going
through education certification
and "dabbling in all the areas of
art," taking more art classes than
you can shake a stick at, including
ceramics, printmaking, drawing
and sculpture.
Lucas hopes to eventually

teach high school art because, in
her words, "High school is such
an incredibly important time in
a student's life, because they're
starting to understand themselves and their art." She cites her
own high school art teacher as a
huge influence on her own art.
Before Lucas begins student
teaching next fall, look out for
her senior art show in May — it
promises to be exciting, plus the
refreshments are sure to be delicious.
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Men's soccer tripped up in Illinois
Jon Mays
Staff Writer

The men's soccer team appeared
to have outplayed its opponents last
weekend, but once again struggled to
convert scoring chances into goals,
drawing one game and losing another.
In the opening game of the road
trip to the state of Illinois, Lawrence
outshot Illinois College 13-9 and
held possession for a majority of the
game, but could not get past the Blue
Boys' goaltender Kevin Beermann,
who notched six saves.
The Lawrence defense kept the

Vikings in the game, holding Illinois
College to four shots on target, but
a 60th-minute corner kick from
Cameron Stuart found Travis Wilson,
who guided it home for a Blue Boy
lead.
Wilson's goal would be enough
for Illinois as the 1-0 score held as
final, putting to rest any remaining playoff hopes for coach Blake
Johnson's Lawrence squad. With the
loss, the Vikings were eliminated
from contention for a spot in the
Midwest Conference tournament.
Despite their lack of postseason hopes, the Vikings headed back
onto the field the next day against

Monmouth to try to establish a
foundation for next season's play.
Lawrence struck first in the 41st
minute when freshman midfielder
Matt Horn put away a ball from Billy
Bunzel. The goal was Horn's first of
his collegiate career.
Less than three minutes after
Lawrence took the lead, Monmouth
answered on a corner kick when
Daniel Medina lofted the ball into the
box and Andrew Sheller put it away
to tie the score. Both teams would
have their chances in the second
half, but could not convert and the
game went to overtime.
In overtime, referee Larry McNett

chose to tighten his officiating, calling three frivolous fouls and issuing
a yellow card before five minutes
had elapsed. As any further bookings could have resulted in nextgame suspensions for the players,
the two coaches decided to agree to
end play and draw.
The draw is Lawrence's fifth of
the season, and the Vikings' record
now stands at 3-7-5 (1-3-4 MWC). The
Vikings take on St. Norbert Saturday
and then close out the season at
UW-Superior on Halloween.

Women's soccer continues in fantastic form
Andy King
Staff Writer

The Vikings extended their winning streak to five with three straight
victories last week, topping Mount
Mary, Illinois College and Monmouth.
Mount Mary came to Lawrence
last Wednesday, but immediately
proved to be a far weaker side than
the hosts. Mallory Koula knocked in
her 17th goal of the season in the
eighth minute to get things rolling
for the Vikes.
Annie Craddock, Amanda Follett,
Ellie Galvin, Liz Seeley, Marcia

Silveira, Cadence Peckham and Mary
Lawler all also contributed goals in
the first half with Koula, Galvin and
Silveira notching two apiece. The
game was more than over at halftime, as the Vikings led 11-0.
Jordan Holmes polished off her
first goal of the season in the 55th
minute as the Vikes were cruising for
a shutout. However, Mount Mary was
able to squeeze in a consolation goal
in the 85th minute, when Sydney
Deutsch exploited a small miscommunication between the defenders
and backup goalkeeper Alyssa Onan.
Nonetheless, the Vikings proved their
superiority over the Blue Angels.

After their convincing victory,
the Lady Vikes hit the road to take
on Illinois College and Monmouth
in central Illinois. Illinois College
played first Saturday, and the Lady
Blues were tougher competition for
the Vikings Sunday. IC could not
hold off the Vikings' offense, which
over the course of the match shot
17 times compared to a measly four
opportunities for IC.
Seeley scored an unassisted goal
in the 18th minute to get the Lady
Vikes off to a good start. Lawrence
would have many scoring opportunities but IC worked hard to keep them
from entering the net. However,
Koula was fed the ball by Holmes
in the 66th minute and finished her
19th goal of the season.
The 2-0 lead would be threatened
by a surprise goal from IC's Sarah
Morris 10 minutes later. The Vikings
had to take off cruise control for the
rest of the match, as IC turned up
the intensity. However, Galvin dealt
the killer blow that would deflate the
Blue Girls' spirits in the final minute
of the match.
Sunday, Lawrence traveled to
Monmouth to face the Fighting Scots.
Lawrence unexpectedly took only
three shots in the first half, but two
of them resulted in goals.
The first goal came from Seeley,
who was assisted by Galvin in the
seventh minute. The second goal
came from Holmes ten minutes into
the second half. Koula turned in the
goal area and played Holmes a ball
on the ground, which Holmes shot
beautifully into the far post, catching

Staff Writer

The Lawrence University volleyball team has hit a bit of a cold
stretch after being near the top of
the conference earlier in the season. Entering their Oct. 14 matchup against rival Ripon College, the
Vikings had lost back-to-back conference matches and sat in fourth
place behind St. Norbert, Beloit and
the Red Hawks of Ripon.
The two previous losses came
in close, five-game matches, but
Lawrence was less effective against
Ripon. "We came out flat and just
didn't put up much of a fight. We will
work hard in practice this week and
be ready for Norbert," said freshman
Emma Kane, who has played in all
but four of the Vikings' games this

Standings
Football
MWC O'All
Monmouth
6-0 7-0
St. Norbert
5-1 6-1
Ripon
5-1 5-2
Illinois College 4-2 4-3
Beloit
3-3 4-3
Carroll
2-4 2-5
Grinnell
2-4 2-5
Lake Forest
2-4 2-5
Lawrence
1-5
1-5
Knox
0-6 0-7
Men's soccer
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Mallory Koula has scored 19 goals this fall.

the side netting.
In the 88th minute of the game,
Koula scored from the left side of the
penalty area on a sharply-knuckling
Lawler-assisted shot which cut just
inside the near post. Assisted by an
Onan clearance, Koula scored three
minutes later to seal the Vikings'
third win of the week.
A fantastic week from the
Vikings was rewarded by the
Midwest Conference, which named
Koula Midwest Conference Offensive
Player of the Week. This is her second consecutive week as Player of
the Week and her conference-high
third total MWC Weekly POW honor.
When asked about her award, Koula
refused to take all the credit, saying,
"I couldn't have scored this many
times without the help of my great
teammates."

Volleyball falls to Ripon
Jon Mays

Lawrence University

season.
The Red Hawks came out and
quieted the Alexander Gymnasium
crowd by taking a close first set
25-23. The usually boisterous crowd
at Alex never got back into the game,
and neither did the Vikings. Ripon
took the next two games with less
difficulty, winning them both 25-21.
The loss drops the Vikings'
record back to .500 at 12-12 (3-3
MWC). While the Red Hawks are
under .500 at 10-14 overall, Ripon
is 4-2 this year in conference play
behind the defense of senior AllConference libero Sara Heim.
The Vikings hosted St. Norbert
Tuesday and will finish their season with seven straight road games,
beginning with the UW-Eau Claire
Invite Friday and Saturday.

Carroll
St. Norbert
Grinnell
Ripon
Illinois Colg.
Lake Forest
Lawrence
Beloit
Monmouth
Knox

MWC O'All
7-0-0 12-1-2
5-2-0 10-4-0
4-1-2 7-6-2
4-5-0 5-10-1
3-3-0 4-9-1
2-2-1 5-6-1
1-3-4 3-7-5
1-1-2 4-3-3
1-4-1 2-10-1
0-7-0 3-12-0

Women's soccer
MWC O'All
Carroll
7-0-0 12-1-1
St. Norbert
6-1-0 8-6-0
Lawrence
4-3-0 10-4-0
Grinnell
3-3-1 6-8-1
Lake Forest 3-2-0 8-6-0
Ripon
3-5-0 3-11-0
Monmouth
2-3-1 3-10-1
Beloit
2-2-0 5-5-0
Knox
1-5-0 2-12-0
Illinois Colg. 0-7-0 2-11-1
Volleyball
MWC
St. Norbert
6-0
Beloit
5-0
Ripon
5-2
Grinnell
4-3
Monmouth
4-4
Lawrence
3-3
Lake Forest
2-3
Carroll
2-5
Illinois College 2-6
Knox
0-7

O'All
17-7
20-4
11-14
12-13
10-11
12-12
5-16
11-13
5-14
3-22

Statistics are courtesy of
www.lawrence.edu and
www.midwestconference.
org and are current as of
Oct. 21, 2009
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Ramble on the roof: Thoughts on scary sports
Torrin Thatcher
Columnist

With Halloween fast approaching, I have only given slight consideration as to what to dress up as
for the special Saturday occasion.
If I wanted to be scary, I could
dress up as Shaun Livingston's
knee, Shaq's free-throw percentage,
Charles Barkley's golf swing or Jeff
Suppan's salary. Seeing that it would
be difficult to dress up as one of
those unless I made a giant "52.8"
outfit, I'll just remind myself of scary
moments in sports.
Knowing that there are so many
intense emotions involved in routine
sports viewing, I don't want to dabble in scary moments in sports, but
rather moments where I scare others
while watching sports. Erupting in
joy or shouting at the screen can
scare others — I know because I've
experienced it.
No slumber is safe when a game

is on. This past Saturday, I flipped
on the Yankees-Angels game after
my girlfriend and I had our fill at
Apollon. Shortly after, she got sleepy
and fell asleep on me while on the
couch during the game.
I tried to remain silent for much
of the game so she could get her rest,
but once Alex Rodriguez smacked
that 0-2 fastball over the wall, I
could not help but make a noise that
made her rise from golden slumber.
I didn't intend to disturb her, but
I couldn't contain myself — excitement overcame me. I've also awoken
my snoozing yellow lab, Boomer on
occasion, but I know that he at least
appreciates the sports updates.
When you're drinking coffee
and reading the newspaper, be wary
of the quiet sports fan lurking in
the corner. This past summer while
back home in the grand town of
Whitewater, I made my way to the
SweetSpot to do some studying
and smoothie sipping. This afternoon, however, was the day Mark

Buehrle decided to toss a gem versus
the Rays of Tampa Bay. I sneakily
switched the television station from
boring-ass CNN to ESPN to catch the
last few innings.
I was respectful to the public and
left the television on mute, but when
Dewayne Wise made the play of the
year to secure the perfect game in
the ninth inning, I leapt from my
seat, yelled, and asked everyone if
they just saw what had happened.
A few people looked at me in
shock and asked why I had just
yelled. I pointed toward the television, and once a few people realized
it was sports-related, they turned
away. I did hear a girl — who I'm
assuming was with her boyfriend
— ask, "What is a perfect game?" He
explained it, but he didn't explain it
well, so I jumped in. I don't reserve
myself around strangers. Great
sports moments can happen anywhere, anytime.
To get into the playoffs in 2003,
the Packers needed to beat the

Broncos, and the Vikings needed to
lose to the Cardinals on the final
week of the season. The Packers manhandled the Broncos at Lambeau,
and all eyes were on the game in the
desert. The Cardinals had three wins
on the year and it seemed like the
Vikings would be able to handle the
Cards easily.
Much to my — and every other
Pack fan's glee — Josh McCown
threw a 28-yard touchdown to Nate
Poole in the corner of the end zone
with no time left to cement one of
the most memorable plays in Packer
fan history. The play stood after
review, Lambeau Field erupted in
excitement and the Packers made it
into the second round of the playoffs.
We don't like to remember how
this season ended though — let's not
mention "fourth and 26." Last I read,
Freddie Mitchell is being sued for not
making payments on a business he
purchased — serves him right.
Get the Paul Bunyan Ax. After

having Minnesota run for over 400
yards, all we Badgers fans assumed
chances of victory were slim when
we needed to put up a defensive
stand. We stood tall, and the Gophers
lined up to punt. Amazingly, the
punter mishandled the snapped ball,
and when he tried to boot it, it was
blocked and recovered in the end
zone to give the Badgers a fourpoint advantage after the PAT with
30 seconds.
The Gophers fumbled the kick
return, and that was all she wrote.
When Jonathan Casillas blocked that
punt and Ben Strickland jumped on
it for six points, all my friends and
I started running around the house
screaming and yelling. My mom was
outside doing work in the yard and
swept in through the door to see
what all the noise was about as she
was worried why boys would be
making no much noise on a Saturday
afternoon.

Football earns its first win against Knox
Erik Borresen
Staff Writer

The Lawrence University football
team hosted the Knox College Prairie
Fire Saturday, Oct. 17 in Lawrence's
Hall of Fame game. Both the Vikings
and the Prairie Fire entered the game
winless, and both sides hoped to be
the ones to leave the game with their
first "W" of the season.
The first quarter started off
poorly for the Vikings as they fumbled on their first two possessions.
Knox turned the second Lawrence
fumble into a 40-yard, three-minute
drive that finished with a 2-yard
rushing touchdown by Tighe Burke.
With two minutes and 52 seconds
left in the first quarter, the Vikings
took control of the ball on their own
15-yard line. The Vikings, led by two
first-down rushes from sophomore

Vikings pile on to stop a Knox drive.

running back Ben Hartman, drove
the ball down to the Knox 8-yard
line in a drive bridging the first
and second quarters. However, they
ultimately settled for a field goal
attempt, which was converted by
Cody Robel to bring the score to 7-3.
Neither team scored again until
the Vikings took possession of the
ball with 11 minutes left in the third
quarter. Junior Jeremiah Johnson
led the offense on the ground with
a 19-yard run to the Knox 34-yard
line, where senior quarterback Nick
Maxam hit senior tight end Matt
Hintz with two consecutive passes.
Maxam's throws set up a 5-yard
touchdown rush by Johnson to put
the Vikings up by two after a failed
extra-point attempt.
Nine plays later, Knox struck
back with an 18-yard touchdown
pass from freshman Mike Pinter to

senior back Brent Newman to put
the Prairie Fire up 13-9. However
Lawrence freshman Nate Nelson
quickly caused another lead change,
returning the following kickoff 73
yards for a touchdown. Nelson also
caught a Maxam pass to complete
the two-point conversion, making
the score 17-13.
The four-point Viking lead would
hold through the fourth quarter,
as the Vikings just barely missed
extending their lead when they drove
to the Knox two-yard line only to
watch time expire on their first win
in six tries.
After the long-awaited win,
senior linebacker Kevin Penza said,
"I'm proud to say we were the better team today." The Vikings hope
to begin a winning streak Saturday,
when they travel to Beloit to face the
3-3 Buccaneers.

Photo courtesy of Facebook

Nate Nelson scrambles to avoid a Knox defender.
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1. "Run To The Hills," Iron Maiden
I was not quite expecting this.
The summer before my freshman year I was hanging out with
friends that are really into hair
metal, and this rubbed off on me
eventually. I'm actually a huge Van
Halen fan, but don't tell too many
people ... this music is so full of
pure energy. Ohhh yeah, and the
guitar solos — Yes!

Young. I love the dirty, buzzing
guitars. I don't want to change the
song to go on to the next one, but
I need to get off this campus to get
away for reading period.

2. "Billie's Blues," Billie Holiday
(remix)
This track comes off a great
remix album of Billie's licks mixed
with different, recent sounds. I
found this album in WLFM's collection — there are some hidden
gems there.

7. "Don't Go," Nouvelle Vague
Nouvelle Vague covers usually
punk rock songs in bossa nova
style. Every time I listen to this
groups's albums I am completely
seduced by the thrilling vocals and
steady bossa nova beat. It's inspiring to hear classics completely
redone by French masters.

3. "Little Yellow Spider,"
Devendra Banhart
Ok, what's up with this guy? A
lot of my friends love him, and I've
legitimately tried to listen to him
but the melodies are boring and
the lyrics are too cute. C'mon, put
some balls into it. Also, what's up
with his vibrato?
4. Dvořåk's Cello Concerto,
"Allegro Moderato," performed
by Truls Mørk
All right, here we go, this
is more like it. This concerto is
beyond sweet — it is everything
I would ever want in a piece of
music. There's every color and
texture in here. Truls is rocking on
the cello as well, as usual.
5. "The Loner," Neil Young
I love this song. I love Neil

6. "Anarchy in the U.K.," Sex
Pistols
I don't have anything to say
about this song. Punk is fun. If
you're in that mood ...

8. "Sympathy For The Devil," The
Rolling Stones
The Rolling Stones — there's
really nothing like them. My mom
was at the concert where the
group of Hell's Angels got into a
brutal fight with the police, and
death ensued. She's creeped by it.
9. "Put It On," Bob Marley
How stereotypical. I don't care.
I love Bob Marley anyway, even
though he's the quintessential reggae cliché.
10. "You Talk Too Much," Sultans
of Ping, FC
This band is from Cork,
Ireland. They came out with one
album that got loads of attention.
The album is simple and sweet,
very sincere and great to dance to.
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Break Notice
All student residences will be closed and heat turned down for the entirety of winter break, only requests to remain living on
campus that are of a compelling nature will be considered for winter break residency in a temporary location.
Requests to stay on campus from students who live outside the Fox Cities region and maintain employment where that job provides at least 20 hours of work per week during the winter break will be considered. Students whose requests are approved will
need to pay for housing at a rate of $50 per week (please note that there is no daily or partial week prorating, and payment
needs to be made in advance). A week is considered Sunday through Saturday. Housing during the winter break will be in a
temporary location, most likely in a guest house or Brokaw Hall.
For request forms go to: http://www.lawrence.edu/dept/student_dean/reslife/winterhousing.shtml
Please understand that completing this form does not guarantee your request will be granted. Your request will be reviewed and
you will be notified of the decision by e-mail.

— All submissions to editorial
pages must be turned in to The
Lawrentian no later than 5 p.m.
on the Monday before publication.
All submissions to the editorial
pages must be accompanied by
a phone number at which the
author can be contacted. Articles
submitted without a contact
number will not be published.
— The Lawrentian reserves
the right to print any submissions
received after the above deadline
and to edit each submission for
clarity, decency and grammar.
— Letters to the editor should
not be more than 350 words, and
will be edited for clarity, decency
and grammar.
— Guest editorials may be
arranged by contacting the
editor in chief or the editorials
editor in advance of the publishing date.

Housing arrangements for winter athletes have already been made through the Athletic department. International students
should contact Tim Schmidt, Coordinator of International Student Services regarding winter break arrangements.
Members of
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